
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



QUILTS 

They gave me the quilt that Great-aunt Elizabeth made — 
A quilt of pink roses, and tiny careful stitches. 
It goes in my chest, for in October I marry. 

Pink roses, with stems of green on a background of white, 

And Great-aunt Elizabeth pieced it for her own chest. 

She pieced it with trembling hands, for her lover had gone 

To fight with the South. 

Elizabeth filled in the long days with squares of pink, 

Fitting the pattern together with quick, nervous fingers; 

Roses of pink, for love and a bride. 

But here is a spot of red among the pink roses. 

I wonder what is stitched into the quilting. 
She finished it long afterwards, when war 
Had taken all she had but memories. 
She pieced her life into a pink-rose quilt 
When war was making patch-work of her soul. 

They gave me the quilt that Great-aunt Elizabeth made — 
A quilt of pink roses with stems of green, for a bride. 
But I see all the time the splotch of blood in the roses. 

October is so far when war is near. 

Mary JFillis Shuey 
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